Before dawn on that Saturday morning Heinrich Himmler,
the dreaded German secret police chief, with his equally
dreaded lieutenant, the blond Heydrich, and a staff of experts
landed in Vienna.. I saw him drive into the city. A stupefied
Austrian policeman, already docilely wearing the Nazi arm-
band, watched the car go past, with its black-uniformed
occupants, and almost jumped out of his skin as a harsh
Prussian voice shouted from it 'Donnerwetter, why the devil
don't you salute?' His arm shot up and he murmured feebly,
'Heil Hitler'. He had a lot to learn. He will learn.

An hour later, with the dawn still yawning in the sky, the
net of the secret police was closing, closing, closing. By noon
the detested Telegraf, Jewish and violently anti-Nazi, was
appearing with the swastika on the front page as the violently
anti-Jewish National Socialist Telegraf* The round-up squads
were driving to government offices, town halls, newspaper
buildings, mayoral offices, private houses. Within a few hours
every notable figure of the dead regime throughout the country,
save the very few who had escaped in the hour or two before the
machine got into its stride, was on his way to a concentration
camp or worse.

Schuschnigg disappeared into a concentration camp. They
say he is at Dachau, in Germany, and the Lord help him if he
is. Save that he escaped with his life, he shared the fate of his
predecessor Dollfuss and of all the others who have thought to
stand in the way of Germany's new bid for territorial expansion
and European domination. Frau Dollfuss, the widow of that
diminutive Chancellor, the Millimetternich, managed to get
across the frontier with her two children and arrived penniless
in Switzerland, where compassionate friends sought to provide
her with some meagre livelihood. Her children will not benefit
from the house in Vienna which friends of Dollfuss bought for
them so that they should have a small income. Dollfiiss's
friend Mussolini, who was so infuriated by his murder that he
mobilized an army on the frontier and telegraphed to the
widow that he would ever defend the independence of Austria, (
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